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THE WANDERER: 


A TALE. 





et Winter come ! let popal spirits sweep 
he dark’ning world, and tempest-troubled deep ! 
Trim the gay taper in the rustic dome, 
And light the wint’ry paradise of home ; 
And let the half-uncurtain’d window hail 
Some way-worn man benighited in the vale ! 


Campse us’s ‘ Pleasures of Hope.” 


inten 

Sap and dreary is the winter night to him 
who sits in his lovely dwelling and hears the 
storm raging without, the hailand snow drifting 
upon his roof: his house stands oa the moor, far 


little bark upou/the tempestuous ocean, the sport 
of the warring elements. 


I resided a few weeks, last winter, in a farm- 
house, ia the neighborhood of Lanark, on the 

leasant banks of the Clyde. Wito my friend 
Mire. Smith and her amiable family, I scarcely 
felt that it was winter. When we were seated 
round the cheerful hearth, we strove to height 
en each.others joy, and beguile the night with 
pleasing tales of other times, Sometimes we 
called in the village miastre!, and closed the eve- 
ning with music and dancing; sometimes we 
visited the kitchen, to see the simple mirth of 
the henest rustics, as they crowded round the 
blazing fire. One night while we partook of 
their diversions, the saow fell heavily, and none- 
durst venture abroad. Asthe hail beat with 
violence upoa the windows, we spoke with 
syinpathy of those who were obtiged to travel, 
and pitied their comfortless sta‘e. While we 
listened to the blast that rose and fell, ir one of 
the intervals, | thought | heard a heavy groan, 
and ashort time after, agentle knock atthe door, 
“Who comes at this hour?” said my friend, 
turningtome. * Perhaps it is somebody in dis 
tress; run, James and openthe door.” James 
rove, and as the door opened, a yoice of com- 
plaint was heard, “ O, is thereédiny shelter for 
the wretched here? [am anold man, wagider. 
ing without a home in this awful night; suffer 
me to sit at your fire-side fora little while.’’ 
“ Let him come ins James,” said Mr. Smith ;— 
“this is not a time to turn any body away.’’— 
James led the old movin, and shut the door. 
He was fiiat with the bulFetiag of the siorm. 
We seated bim by the fire, and he was mdeed 
a most interesting figure: an old blue coat huag 
round his shoulders; bis face was lean and pale, 
but manly aad expressive ; his locks were hoary 
aud were covered with light flakes of snow; be 
threw aside his cloak, and underneath he was 
but meanly cloathed. Ashe looked round upon 


my eyes were fixed upon him, and I thouglit 
perhaps they might be the expression of bis gra- 
tilude for his being received among us. When 
the snow began to melt, his lair was dripping 
and wet, and Mrs. Smith pata cloth about his 
shoulders that he might not feel uacontfortable 
Me looked im her face most gratefully. “ Yoo 
are kind, Madam, (said he,) very kind, [ am om 
able to reward you, but your own feeling heart 
will bedelighted with acts of kindness, and that 
ig a full veward.” 1 was interested in the old 
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man frem the moment he entered, and I] whis-) ality, but the painful traces it hos ‘ett Ny 
pered Mrs. Smith that I should like to beat tispiittle boy had a generous disposition, ood 


‘tory, avd what had forced Itin: out in such a 
aight. After getting him some refreshment, 
and when he wasa littl composed, Mrs Savith 
said to hima, ** My young friend here is awxiou 
to know what necessity has forced vou to expos 
yyirself to this stormy aight.” “ You have beeu 
kind te me, Madam, and you have a right to 
kaow, to whom you have shown attentian; my 
story is a sorrowful one, but I shall feel amelau- 
choly pleasure in relating tt to you. 

“My name is Richard Movison. I was born 
in the neighborhood of Glasgow, my father was 
a farmer, | was bis ouly child, and os I grew up, 


was very fond of tne, aud L was of course much 
attached to him. My mother was a very good 
woman, and she and my father lived very bappi 
ly together. 1 shall pass over some years of my 


became acquainted with the davagemveat of the 
farm, and my father was happy ia thivking that 
he should leave me a comfuitable independence. 
When he died, I was lefi to conduct 4 large es- 
tablishment, and comfort my mother, who was 
now in the decline of life: poor woman, she 
needed not my attentions long, for she died two 
years after my father. 1 was wow very lovely, 
and with ail my engagements, I cauid aot heep 
my mind from becoming gloomy and dispirited, 


we taught me to beara part in his labours, He}, 


life in which nothing happened interesting, 1}; 


jeacouraged it by turnishing hun with be means 
lof graurfying it. If he saw any bo 
helpless, he would instantly part wiih whar ne 
had to relievethem. FI 
tear of pity ashe ran to state the case of the wer 
dy to his motHef, and she mingled ber pity with 
his, adhd wept with him over distress whic! si 

cotild aut relieve. Timy Evzabeth, [ saw win 
delight her mothers flank ingeuvucus miuners: 
he resembled ter in person, and wea Bice was 
' 


Feve cblstened wich the 


culighte ned with the same bewttohiag sale.— 


My youuges davehter, Nonev, was ‘nere reser- 
ved, her worth did wot appear upona sighteac. 
quaintance, but she had greatscnoi itv, anaa 
jbeart warm and affectiondte ; grit cude a deep 
nu pression upoa ler muad, aud gave a grave cast 
wher or and manners. la this delightfal saci- 
ety I spent some happy years, bu’, por'iaps, I 
was tuo much elated, and forgot that tie choicest 
biessings are leat oniy for 2 day, and should be 
enjoved with moderation. [ was monn. cad 
did not look furward tothe day 6f distress 

My wife and her davghter were sometimes in 
| Glaszow, to visita friemd there. TMlizaueth bec 
came acquainted with ayouag man from Ame. 
/ricas her mother was pleascd with bis Oiaaers, 
and invited him to come and see uw fre quentieg 
jhe embraced her offer, and ne and Biugeb th 
soon became aitached toeach other, Mer. Brown 
| Wasa young man, of a pleasing appearauct «af 








when I saw how vain every thing was bere, 





‘meup. Lsaw them depart: foilowed ticm to 
the grave, and returved sad and sorrowtul, | 
visiied a few families in the neigh borheod, ther 
cheered and consoled me, and remembering that 
it was the lot of humanity, | became reconciled 
[to my fate. I was intimate m the family ofa 





of my mother’s, and she, good woman, had a 
jsort of maternal careoverme. A youdr Woman 
‘came to live with ber about this time, a Miss 
‘Campbell, I had frequent opportunities of see 
\ing, (and none could see without admiring) the 
jxentle and engaging wanners of Jean Campbe!!. 
I soon became attached. ter, and after an ac- 
gvaintaace of some mouths, with the consent of 
her parents, we were married. She bad no for- 
iuue, but she hada heart and disposition that 
were a soflicieat treasure. The pleasing sim- 
plicity, and affectionate tenderness of my dear 
wife, filled up the blank which had been made 
ia my society by the death of my dear parents. 
Yet | often segretted that } had not been allowed 
to preseat my simple Jean, and ask for her a 
parent's Diessiag. 


Seven or eight years passed happily away- 
my farm was flourishing, and my domestic com- 
forts were increased ; two girls and a bey graced 
ovr board, and | had a continual (vest in observ- 
ing my wife's affectionate attentions to my chil. 
dreu. Those were hippy days; I think I sec 
my little Thomas upon my knec, and Elizabeth 
and Nancy clingivg rovad their mother: escuse 
these tears: when | recollect what is past, iv 
seems like a delightfal vision which has come 








lover ey mind, aud now I feel nothing of its re- 


we 


With all my kind attentions, | coald not detain! 
jany longerthose who had nourished and brought} 


Mrs. Somerville, she was an old acquaintance! 


insinuating manners. He gave biaivedf our foc 


| waving a considerable property tn Noo) York, 
where, le suid, his father lived, ani v- exame to 


Glasgow to see some friendsof his mother’s. who 
| had been some yeurs dead. My wife objec od 
) to hisconnection with EY zabeth, on the geouuds 
jof hee being removed from us; but he olivia: ot 
| this objection, by proposing to lite beside | 
| friends, and bis father would manage his affairs 
jand make remittances to Lim. 
' belief that all would be well, and e: quiriag little 
\}more about him, we accepted him as 4 sow fas 
I}taw; but happy for us, aod happy for oor bi. 
!zabeth, had we never knowa him. They took 
a heuse beside us, and a twelvemonth passed 
pleasantly away. Abvat this time, he sit it 
would be necessary to return to New-York, io 
setile some busiacss which could not be doye 
without bis being present. He went, afer ia. 
king an affectionate leave of his wife avd tafint, 
and was heard of 20 more. In vain dil weap 
ply to Lis friends ia Gtasgow, they knes? little 
or nothing of him, and cou'd give us no guide 
by which we could trace him. We took pows 
our Elizabeth and her hitle boy, but het spirits 
souk uader this uaexpected blow. He had tis 
mised to write to her ina mont. aficmane V pat. 
ted; but nine tedious mantis of awful sucnence 
passed, and stili ao tidings from ber hashinad.— 
Sue saw nobody, even her mother cou! fiat 


Seothed satu a 


cemfort her; she hung over ber c'ild, dnd Beng 
incessantly, The distress of unnnd waich Ve 


endured brought oa 4 cousumption, and | had 
the pain of observing her Wasting before my 
eves Two years alter fis departure, she reacad 
ed the end of all her earthly treubies, and fot 
her years they hal been many. 

, (To be concluded in our next.y 
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THE HEROIC LOVER. i 
(Cone luded.) | 


Don Metos at lengti: became informed of the 
circurastances, and the researches making for 
the suspected person. He immediately resol- 
ved to cause himself to be taken for Doa Fran- 
cesco. He confided his pretended secret to a 
person whom he knew would betray him, He 
was aceerdingly arrested, thrown into a dun. 
geon, heavily loaded with irons; ayd it was e- 
veo deliberated whether he should not be toro 
limb from limb in Brasil, without being sent to 
Portugal. It was at last determined to write to 
M. d’Veyras, who, ip the hope of discovering 
sume new accomplices, directed that the prisoa- 
er should be sent to Portugal. The supposed 
don Francesco who was accordingly sent home. 
Hie was treated in the niost barbarous manner du- 
ring the voyage; and was fora long time conti-| 
ned in a dungeon, without any thing being ob- 
tained fiom him exce pt that he was doa Fran-| 
ersco. 

This firmness and secrecy rendered M. d’-| 
Oeyras desirous to see and interrogate him. He) 
caused him to be brought to him by night; bat) 
Was struck with astonishment when he recey-, 
aized don Melos. 

“ Unhappy youth!” cried he, “do you know) 
What tortures youhave exposed yourselfto? Do} 
you know that vader the name of don Frances- 
co you were in the most imminent danger of be- | 
ing torn asunder by berses 1p the Brasils ?” 

“iknow it weil,” rephed doa Melos; “ 1) 
was fully aware of my danger, yet 1 braved it) 
all. Any punishment 1s less dreadful to me than! 
the misery of living at a distance from ber 1 
love. I can no longer resist the violence of my | 
passion; | must see her azaw, or die. 

The minister listened sn silence : so heroic a. 
passion gained the ascendancy over his heart, | 
ynsensibie as it was, and, for the first time in bis) 
life, he felt a generous emotion, He surveyed 
the youth with eyes of compassion—— 
** Tt is just,”® said he, “ that so much love should | 
receive the reward it deserves. I will go my-| 
self and speak to the family of doona Maria, ob- 
tain your pardon and hers, and negociate your, 
marriage.” 

These words reeompensed don Me!os for all! 
his sullerings. ‘The object of his affection had) 
remained faithful to him, She had refused ma-| 
ny offers, and had tetired into a convent, resol- | 
ved there to end her days. The minister, who, 
had employed his power in doing the mischief, | 
was fortunate enough to repairit. Donoa Ma-| 
ria married her lover; aad every altempt to ex. 
press theit happiness can only tend to eufeeble: 
the idea which may be formed of it by hearts of, 
sensibility. This history, which is neither ex-' 
aggerated nor altered from the truth in any cir- 
cumstase, proves how much nature wilh ever 
exceed fiction. How much does Doa Metos ex- 
cved ia energy and greatness of mind, the he- 
roes of romances and tragedies. 











———e a | 
Donte the represeatation of avew piece a! 
the Frencu opera-house, a quarre! chanced to a- 
rise between the pages of the king, and those of| 
some of the princes of the blood. One of thea,} 
a youth about ten or twelve years of age, w as} 
kuocked out of the box ta which Uiey were, and) 
tei! into the pit, carrying with him the peruke| 
of a grave gentleman who happened to sit near! 
him.—“ My good little fellow,” said the gen- 
tieman, “i wish, when you fall, you would take’ 
care what you do.” —"'] ask your pardoa,”’ said 
the page, as soua 98 he got tothe bettom, “I du 





assure youl did net do it on purpose.” 


For the New-Yor! Weebly Musexm. 
AFFECTATION ; 
Or, A CURE FOR THE SPLEEN 
A TALE—)) awa from Real Life. 
I once was told a damsel fair, 

Who was her parents’ darling care, 
From long indulgence peevish grown, 
Could cry when pleas’ 
The coquette and the prude affect, 
Her views so artfully direct ; 
That you would think she was sincere, 
Whene’er she smil’d or dropt a tear. 
Habit at last had form’d her mind, 
To change and surn just as the wind ; 
She oft would feign what ne‘er she felt, 
And in one moment freeze and melt; 
By nature fair but spoil’d by art, 
She could almost act any part; 
In dress so elegant and neat, 
An: ngel could not look more sweet, 
No one could shew a tastier gown, 
She was the de//e of all the town. 


One luckless day this pretty maid, 
By some mishap herself betray'd ; 
It seems somchow—(my mem’ry fails 
Besides I’m bad at telling tales) 
But so it was, this little jade 
At last a full confession made, 
Which in a letter she did send, 
To one—I think she call’d her friend. 
J can’t the exact story tell, 
But here is the original ; 
Which for the sake of killing time, 
One rainy day I turn’d to rhyme, 
And if it will afford you pleasure, 
You may read it at your leisure.— 
** Believe me my much loved Miss, 
* I blush while Lam writing this; 
«You know the love I have for you 
“ Is very great—indeed ’tis true ; 
** But I have acied such a part. 
“ That it has almost broke my heart ; 
* For when I heard you was unwell, 
*« I wrung my hands my grief to tell; 
** 1 beat my breast I tore my hair, 
** Like one o’erwhe!m’d with deep despair, 
*“ Then shriek’d till I could shriek no more, 
* And in a swoon dropt on the floor ! 
* ‘Help help ?—I heard my parents cry, 
*« At their commands the servants fly, 
“ ‘Run run--the doctor quick—don’t stay— 
** ‘My child is dying—haste, away’— 
** All now was in confusion thrown, 
* And ev’ry hope of life was flown, 
* Each face in sabled grief was clad, 
* Each eye was moist, each heart was sad,— 
“ Around my bed in sore amaze, 
** My parents stand and sadly gaze, 
* Now seem resign’d now burst in tears, 
* Express alternate hopes and fears !— 
“ While thus my friends my fate deplore, 
** Wide open flies the parlour door, 
* The doctor enter’d in great haste, 
* And soon hiinself beside me plac’d : 
« My pulse he felt, then shook his head, 
* Scem’d half to smile, but nothing said ; 
** With critic eye survey’d my face, 
** And seem’d my very thoughts to trace : 


* He own’d the symptoms * wond"rous strange,’ 


‘* But thought he could “ effect a change,” 
« Then from his case he drew his lance, 
« And [—awoke out of my trance !— 

* Sorrow now fled from every eye, 
# Each clouded brow turn’d into joy ; 
* Gratulation from great and amall, 
« Was heard resounding through the hall, 
* And when all thought my danger fled, 
* The doctor said I must be bled? 
« The thoughts of bleeding made me shiv’r, 
* Amd I declar’d I felt quite clev’r ; 
* Soup I jumpt brisk as a mouse, 
** The docior laugh’d and left the house !— 
** Astonishment new sciz’d each breast, 
« And for a while each tongue supprest ; 
* So grec? so sudden the surprise, 
* No one could sea oc believe his eyes : 
* But Oh! what torments wrung my heart, 
* When all at last cried out * what art ![°— 
* Guilt, conscious guilt sat in my leek, 
 } felt like one that’s thunder-struck ! 
« Then like a sinner in distress, 
* Confesa’d my guill and wickedness,.— 
(72 be concluded in our next.) 


» when pleas’d could frown : 
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Speculations by Tom Ficxxe. 
No. VL. “ 


“ The work unfinisigd and neg'ected lies.” —V ing 1, 





Hap not my readers veen informed of the pe- 
culiarity of my dispositioa, | shouid dee i: y.. 
cessary tu apologise for the abrupt discontiny. 
ance of my speculations, ‘This was no uo. 
than they bad reason to apprebend from the ayy. 
tability of my temper, cannot however fy;. 
bear doing myselt the justice to inform they, 
that in this instance 1 uid not give way to my 
unfortunate propeasity. ‘The reason is, 1 hae 
again taken chambers. ‘Lhe ciwecumstances 
which led to this, 1 shall never forget, as iney 
almost reduced me todespair. Keturning tou, 
ubout four one morning, trom a debauca ia wiih 
1 had been engaged the uigut befvie, L was py. 
ing Up tomy roval, tu periect security as | sy). 
pused, when | was met by my uncle un ibe Stairs, 
ite stopped and gave me a ivok waica seated wy 
lips in sieace, 1 went to my room tw the atiigs, 
perplexity, fearing, from the stiict @conomy of 
my uncle’s house, the consequences vi the disco. 
H very would be to me of a seriuus uature; for af 
ter this it was impussible he should pot kaow 
‘that this was what | had been sumetime in tie 
‘practice of. In afew days wheu he had returg. 
‘ed from the country, for thither he had gone oa 
ithe morning of my misforiune, my uncle called 
'me to him in the library. ** Lom” says he “ thug 
'graceless dog, | fear thou art on the brink of ru. 
in. was not till this morning, acquainted wiih 
thy midoight revelting and debauchery, | 
| would bave you kaow, young man, that the @. 
couomy of my house adinits not any of these ir 
‘regularities. Wheo | aliowed you to return to 
‘town, it was that you might see the world, be- 
\come acquainted with men and be made a use. 
ful member of society, butiastead of improving 
‘your (une to this advantage, I fiud you in the 
height of disstpa:iou, squaudering and throwing 
it away together with your fortune. Retura 
then to your retiremeat aud before yeu again 
sulicit jeave to reside in town, learn to Peirain 
from those montsirous excesses in which your 
companions indulge, aud which you it seenis 
have learued to unitate.” Duriag this speech 
4 of my uacile, 1 was overwhelmed with coaiusion. 
‘The tears started in my eyes, and 1 was about to 
make some repiy, When he felt the room bid- 
ding me prepare tO set Out in a week from that 
time, 





> 


This unlooked for change in my fortune, plun- 
ged ie into gloom aud melancholly. 1 looked 
upon a returo to those walis in which | had so 
lately experienced so much anxicty and care 
a transition almost as great as from life to death. 
My pleasures were vanished, and vothing but 
solitude, a gloomy sulitude was before me. Com- 
plaints were useless. I knew mj uncle was ia- 
flexible and that there was no alternative, but tw 


parture arrived, he bid mea cold adieu, and | 
set off with a heavy heart, the sole compauiox of 
my journey. 


My calamity has not yet left me complete 
master of my spirits; though | amin some mea- 
sure reconciled to my fate, I wiil attempt howe- 
ver, to muster up enough to co stinue my specu- 
lations, and propose to turnish, as formerly, from 
this place a weekly sheet of them. 

From my chenber, 

Feb. 24, 1806. 


- ——— -; ie — 





_ Tt is a severe remark of St. Evermaonc,, the’ the last 
|sighs of a pretty woman, are more for tlic loss of her 
; beauty than the less of her life. 
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For the New-Yonux Weekry Museu. 


TO MY MOTHER. 


Wo was my guide in infancy ? 
Who kept my feet test I should stray? 
Who striv’d each inward grief t' smother? 
My heart replies, thee my Mother. 


When by distress and sickness torn, 
When life‘s frail lamp did dimbly burn ; 
Who cheer’d the path of misery ? 

My heart replies, iny Mother, thee. 








$$$ 
Cie Weekly Museum. 
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The city in¢pector reports the death of 40 persons, 


a 





vulsions 7, decay 6, dropsey 2, drowned 2, epilepsy 
1, typhus fever 2, hives 3, javucice I, oldage 1, pal- 
sey 3, rupture of a blood vessel 1, sprue 1, still-born 
1, and 2 of sudden death 8 were under the age of 1 








Who was’t did ~~ want supply ? 

And wip’d the pearl drop from my eye— 
When sighs inv bosom rent in twain, 

My heart replies; "twas thee again. 


My Mother—oh! revered name— 

My heart for thee still beatsthe same, 
As when in lisping accents sprung, 
Thy dear name from my infant tongue. 


Borne down with age, opprest with grief, 
In me, oh! may’t thou find relief; 
To cheer the eve of life‘s sad day, 
d dri ding cares away. 
And drive corroding y wre 
New-York, 
Feb. 24, 1806. 


FROM THE CHARLESTON COURIER. 


year, 4 between Land 2, 3 between 2and 5, 1 be- 


and 30, 8 between SO and 49, 6 between 40 and 50, 1 
between 50 und 60, 2 between 60 and 70; 2 between 
70 and 80, and 2 between 80 and 99. 





We are informed, that letters are received ia 
town, mentioning, that an unfortunate occur- 


frigate iv the Mediterrancan, 
rines is said to have been run through the body 


rank in the wavy, for having remonstrated to 
his superior on the impropriety of his ordering 
vae of the marines to be flogged. A. ¥. Gaz. 
A letter from Phiadelpliia says, that it was 
Captain Ga'e, of the Mariners, who was tun 


| 
Ys ee | 
| 


(of whom 14 were men, 10 women, 9 boys, and 7}; 
girls) during the week ending on Saturday last, viz. || 
In childbed 1, of consumption 6 (3 men aged 30, 32.}) : 
and GO; and 3 women aged 19, 45, and 71 vears)con-}/Mr. William Valeatine, of Hempstead Harbour, 


tween 5 and 10, 1 between 10 and 20, 2 between 20)! 


rence lately took place on board of an American | 
A captain of ma- |, 


with asword and killed, by an ollicer of high |) 








—— 


COURT Or UYMEN. 





—— = 


May Heaven propitious ev‘ry ill repress, 
Each year ertcrease their mutual happiness ; 
Muy purest joys on all their lives attend, 
Anil all their Virtues to their race descend. 


MARRIED, | 
On Thursday evening last, by the Rev, Dr. Millers 





Long Island, to Miss Phoebe Meyers, eldest daughter 
jof James J Meyers, of this city. 

On Saurday evening last, by the Rev. Dr. Kunzie 
Mr George Graham, to Miss Eliza Brasch, daugter 
of Mr. John Brasch, all of this exty 
On Tuesday evening last, by the Rev. Dr. Abeel, 
/Mr. Garret Eoff, to Miss Catharine Baia, both of this 
city. 
| On Saturday evening last, by the Rev. Mr. Miller, 
Don joseph Cadis, of the Island of Cuba, to Miss 
, Esther Davis, of this city. 








MORTALITY 
| “Ltue leaves on trees the race of man is found, ; 
Now green in-youth now with‘ring to the ground, 
Another race the following spring supplies; 
| They fall successive, and successive rise 
DIED 

In January last, at Kingston Jamaica of the malig 
want fever, Mr George Bucanon, son of the late Mr 
ry hn Bucanon of this city 








through by Captain Rogers, on board one of the 





“Tue Baltimore papers state that Mr. Paterson, 
the much esteemed and respected father of Madame 
Ferome Bonaparte, has wisely forborne to allow hi’ 
princely son-ii-law any more than the interest of the 
sum which he has set apart as the marriage dower of 
his daughter.” ; ; 

We read the above paragraph with the highest sa- 
tisfaction. But we think it would have been doing bis 

ter no more than act of common justice, to have 
withheld, from the se? disunt Prince, every shilling of 


her money. A man whocan so far forget the ties of 
honour which should bind him to his wife ; who can for- 


sake an amiable and accomplished woman, to pursue 
the baubles of mushroom royalty; who can forsake 
the enciftcling arms of a virtuous and lovely wife, to 
crouch beneath the footstool of an Usurper‘s throne, 
deserves, and will receive, the execration and con- 


to his arms, he sought her affections with all the en- 
dearing vows of honor ond of love ; he promised in the 
sight of the Erexwat Gop, to cherish and protect 
her, until the hand of death should seperate them : She 
believed he was sincere, and in an evil hour, yielded 
herself a victim to his perfidious heart. This should 
serve as an important lesson to our lovely country-wo- 
men, to spurn from their hearts the first emotions of 
love for a stranger, whose principles are unkno.n, 
and whose government sanctions the violation of a 
marriage vow ; who views this sacred contract but as a 
bond, which, at any time, may be cancelled. As 
Miss Patterson was the first American lady who look- 
ed up to princely honours, we cannot but confess that we 
feel, in some measure, pleased at her disappoint- 
ment—it will be a beacon to others to avoid the shoal 
en which her hopes have been lost. We want not, in 
America, Princes or Nobles. The gems of an Amer- 
ican are, an honest and virtuous heart, alive to the 


feclings of suffering humanity, and a mind capable of 


estimating justly those imitable rights and blessings 
which he derives from Nature, and which is securcd 
to him by the constitutiog of his country. 


—@ a= 
MARIVEAUX 


Tue French Novelist, though wonderfully a- 
lembicated in his manner of writiug, was not so 
io bis character. Whea he was once accosted 
by avery stout beggar to give him alms, said, 
“My good friend, I wonder you beg; why dou 
you work, as you appear to be able?’ “ Alas! 
sir,” replied the beggar, “if you did but know 
how idlelLam.” ‘“ Well,” replied Mariveaux, 
giving bim haifa crown, “ go your way ; go 
your way, yoS are an honest fellow. 


| United States’ frigates ; aud that Capt. R. was iv 
arrest. 1d 





At Norfo'k, of Friday might the 2ist ult a- 


a widow in Bank Sireet, and having some alter- 


‘cation with her, stabbed her ia the left breast 


diately put an end to her existence— A maa who 
was in the place at the time. and who attemp- 
‘ted to arrest the murderer, was also stabbed by 
‘bimin the breast, but not to endanger his life.— 
We are sorry to remark that this diabolical as- 


tempt of every vistuous heart. When he wooed her || 5488t has made his cecape. 





The British ship Endymion, captain Camp- 


‘| bell, from New-York for Jamaica, struck ov the 


rocks at the west end ef Bermuda on the i tth of 
Kebraary ; the captain, crew, aad part of the 


|| cargo saved—vessei lost. 


> Srocxentwee, Feb. 22. 

Fccution—On Thursday last kphrain W hee- 
ler was executed at Lenor, pursuant to his sea- 
teace, fora rape upon his daughter. He had 
been extremely stapid, and insensible to his aw: 
ful situation, probably from a secret hope of es- 
caping his fate, tila few days before his execu 
tion. During the public exercises of the doy, 


and apparently penitent: but behaved on the 
whole witha deceat composure. He persisted 
tothe last, ta denying the commission of the 
crime, for which he suffered: Ditterent opin- 
ions, therefore, Wi!l be entertained, as to the 
jostness of his punishment; bat he was couvic- 
ted, aftera fai: and candid trial, upon the clear- 
estand most positive testimony, he mus! have 
beea guilty, of the prosecutors and witnesses 
must be atirocious perjurers, conspirators, and 
murderers ; to the Searcher of al hearts, we must 
leave bia andthem. A peaitent and solemn 
discourse was delivered by the Rev. Samugt She- 
pard ef Lenox. from the last part of the 30: 








save me;”’ to an immense vumber of people that 


utteaded on the occasion. " 


bout the hour of |] o’clock, a barber by the! 
‘name of M‘Kinoan, and who is upwards of 60 
years of age, went to the house of Mrs Everitt, | 


with a sharp pointed mstrumeat, which imme-- 


‘land onthe gailows, he was much affiered,}) 


verse of the X1Vib CLapter of Matthews, “Lord 


At Deinarara, on the Ist of January last, Miss Eli- 
za Apthorp, daughterof the late Charles Apthorp Esq. 
of this city 


On Tuesday morning, Mr. John M‘N after a 
lingering illness, in the 56th year ofh 
On Wednesday morning, afler a fe: s illness, 


Mr. Nathanicl Bioodgood, merchant, of \uis city. 

On Monday even‘ny last, inthe 51st ear of her age 
Mrs. Mary Eebert, wife of Mr. Benjamin Evbert wer- 
chant of this city. Her illness, though lone and pain- 
| ful, she bore with the patient resignation of a real Chrs- 
}-tian; as an affectionate wife, tender mother, and sin. 
| cere friend and companion, she was equalled by tew & 
surpassed by none; on Tuesday evening her remains, 
attended by a numerous and respectable body of Citi- 
zens, was intered inf the Presbyterian burial ground. 

Come, Kesignation; wipe the human tear, 
Domestic anguish drops ofer Virtue‘s bier. 

Bid selfish sorrow hush the fond complaint— 
Nor from the God she lov‘d detain the saint. 
Truth, meekness, patience, honor’d shade were thine; 
And holy liope, and charity divine ; 
Thouch these thy forfeit being could not save 
| Thy faith subdued the terrors of the grave. 
Oh! ifthe living excellence could teach, 
Death has a loftier emphasis of speech : 
In death thy last best lesson still impart, 
And Write Parrane To Diz on ev'ry heart. 








We are desired to contradict the marriage of Mf. 
William Thompson to Miss Rachel Dover, which ap- 
cared in the Museum of last week. 








~~ 95,009 DOLLARS HIGHEST PRIZE. 
For Sale at this Office, 
TICKETS IN THE With CLASS LOTTERY 
“FOR THE ENCOURAGEMENT OF 
LITERATURE, 
In Wholes, Halves, Quarters & Eights. 





FILES, 
OF THE WEEKLY MUSEUM, FOR 
1805, 


Neatly Bound ; For Sule at this Ofice. 
| REGISTRY OFFICE FOR SERVANTS. 
MICHAEL M‘GREANE, 

ifo.9 Broad Street. 


RESPECTFULLY informs the public, that he cons 
tinues to receive commands in that line, from Employ+ 
ers aud Servants, which he aticnds to with the greatest 
care and punctuality. 

(7A few servants on tlc books well recommended 

Thoce persons who wish to apply for placesas above; 
is requested to produce satisfactory references. 

Jan 4, 1806. 881 ~*¢. 
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COURT OF APOLLO. 








JUDGE IF MY WIFE IS A SCOLD. 


Or sayings, no doubt, some are false and some true 
For by musty old proverbs we’re told, 


That in females you'll find—and the story’s not new— 


A sharp elbow’s a sign of a scold. 


*Tis thus speaks the proverb in anger and spite; 
But to answer it I will make hold: 

1 can prove that untrue is this saying so trite— 
That sharp elbows are signs of a scold 


To vindicate virtue I come volunteer, 
And soon my short tale will anfold ; 


For sharp elbows has one whom to me is most cear= |. 


Yet Nancy my wife is no scold, 


Inher fair perfections each pleasure I find, 
In her form every beauty behold ; 

Her manners are mild, sweet content fills ber mind, 
‘Then judge if my wife is ascold, 


QO fuirest of women! thus blest with thy charms, 
Could I e’er to your merits prove cold, 

Could 1 e’er quit the bappiness found in thy army, 
{ deserve to be curst with a scold. 


But no, dearest Nancy! on thy fost’ring breast, 
Form’d in Nature’s most exquisite mould, 

At night 1 will lull my sorrows to rest, 
And smile at the thoughts of a scold 


Then no more let this stigma to beauty remain, 
No more let the proverb be told ; 

Nor more let be spoke what to virtue gives pain, 
For sharp elbows don’t point out a scold. 


——=aa> (> «ee —- 


EPIGRAM. 


Jor Sprightly once courted a beautiful maid, 

She ask’d Had he formed a connexion in trade ?” 
« Not yet,” he replied, “ but I have one in view, 
¥ or I hope to become s/eeping partner with you.” 


—_————a 7. ue—— 


THE FORTUNATE DINNER. 


A poor unbeneficed Clergyman, being in want of a 
dinner. bethought himself of paying a visit to Lambeth 
Palace, where it was, in the days of the beer-drinking 
Britains, a custom from time hnamemorial to keep an 
open table for casual visitants. After he had dined, 
being sather dissatisfied because the servant, © ho sup- 
plied hin with victuals, had entirety forgotten bis 
drink, he desired the favor of pen, ink, and paper, 
when he wrote the following lines for his Grace’s peru- 
sal 

Piscis in disco 
Mihi datur, 
Ab Archipisce- 


po sed now ponatur, 
Quia nou mihi BIBERE cater. 

The Prelate, after réading the paper, sent for the 
writer, and desirsd a Wansletion, Which was immedi- 
ately given 

They sent me a fish 
Tn a dish, 
From the Archbish- 


op was omitted bere, 
Because there Was ho BEER, 
With this conceit, his grace was so well pleased, 
that Le bestewed a gosd living on iis author. 


MAXIM. 


Cansvaris like ahog; aud itis as much im possi- 
ble for aman to guard his reputation fromthe attacks 
of the one as # is to protect his enclosures from the 
depredations of the other. 


| 
1 
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| His purified Alpine Shaving Cake, made on Chymi- 





| 
i 


WN. SMITH. 


Shy mical Perfumerfrom London,at the New-York Mair 
Powder puy Perfume Manufactory, (the Golden Rose) 
No. 114 Broad Way opposite the City Motel. 


superior to any other, for softening, beautifving, and 
preserving the skin from chopping, with an agreeable 
perfume, 4 & 8s. each. 

Smith's Chymical Abstergent Lotion, for whitening 
and preserving: the teeth aan gums, warranted. | 

Gentlemen’s Morocco Pouches for travelling, that 
adc. all the shaving apparatus complete in a small com- 
pass. 

Odours of Roses for smelling bottles. 

Violet and palm Soap, 2s. per square. 

Smith’s Improved Chymical Milk cf Roses so well 
known for clearing the skin from scurf, pimples, red- 
ness or sunburns: has not its equal for preserving the 
skin to extreme old age, and is very fine for gentlemen 
after shaving, with printed directions, 6s. 8. & 12s. per 
bottle, or 3 dolls. per quart. 

Smith’s Pomade de Grasse, for thickening the hair, 
and keeping it from coming out or turning grey; 4s. 
and 83. per pot. 

His Superfine white Hair Powder, 1s. 6d. per Ib. 

Violet, double scented Rose, 2s. 6d. 

Smith's Savoynette Roya! Paste, for washing the 
skin, making it smooth, delicete and fair, to be had on- 
ly as above, with divections, 4s. & 8s. per pot, do. paste. 

Smith’s Chymical Dentrifice Tooth Powder, for the 
| Teeth and Gums; warranted—2s. and 4s. per box. 





Smith’s Vegetable Rouge, for giving a natural col- 


| our to the complexion ; likewise his Vegetable or Pearl 
Cosmetic, immediately whitening the skin. 


| All kinds of sweet scented Waters and Essences, 
|| with every article necessary for the Toilet, warranted. 
| Smith’s Chymical Blacking Cakes. Almond Pow- 


| per for the skin, 8s. per Ib. 
Smith’s Circasia Oil, for glossing and keeping the 
Hair in curl. 


cal principles to help the operation of shaving. 
Smith’s celebrated Corn Plaister, 3s. per box. 
Ladies silk Braces, do. Elastic worsted and cotton 
Garters. 
Ladies and Geutlemen’s Pocket Books 
*,* The best \arranted Concave Radors, Elastic 
Razor Strops, Shaving Boxes, Dressing Cases, Pen- 
knives, Scissars, ‘Vortoise-shell, Ivory, and Horn Combs 
Superfine white Starch, Smelling Bottles, &c. &c, La- 


I'dies and Gentlemen will net caly have a saving, but 


| 
{} 
| 


| 
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have their goods fresh and free from adulteration, 
which ¢s not the case with Imported Perfumery. 
ap Great allowance to those who buy to sell again. 
January 5, 1805. 853. ly. 


MR. TURNER 


INFORMS his friends and the public, that he has 
removed from No. 15 Park, to No. 71 Nassau-street— 
where he practises PHYSIC, and the profession of 
SURGEON DENTIST. He fis Artificial Teeth, 
upon such principles that they are merely orna- 
mental, but answer the desirable purposes ef nature ; 





land so neat in appearance that they cannot be disco- 


‘ 
i! 


vered from the most natural. His method also of 
Cleaning the Teeth is generally approved, and allow- 
ed to add every possible elegance to the finest sct 
without incurring the slightest pain, or injury to the 
enamel. In the most raging tooth ach, his Tincture 
has rarely proved ineffectual, but f the deeay is be- 


‘yond the power of remedy, his attention in extracting 
| carious Teeth upon the most improved CHIRURGI- 
CAL principles, is attended with infinite cxse and}} 


safety. 


Mr. TURNER will wait on any Lady or Gentle-|! 


man at their respective houses, or may be consulted 
at No. 71 Nassau-street, where may be had his AN- 
TISCORBUTIC TOOTH-POWDER, an innocent 
and valuable preparation of his own, from Chimica) 
knowledge. It has been considerably esteemed the 
last ten years, and many meclical characters both use 
and recommend it, as by the daily application, the 
teeth become beautifully wl ite, the ‘gums are braced 
and assume a firm and natural healthful red appear- 
ance, the loosened tecth are rendcred fast in their 
sockets, the breath imparts a delectable sweetness, and 
that destructive accumulation of Tartar, together with 
decay snd tooth ach prevented. 

The Tincture and Powder may likewise be had at 
G. & R. Waite’s Book-Store, No. 64 Maiden-Lane. 

July 13, 1805. 86k tf 


Smith's purified Chymical Cosmetic Wash Ball, far 


OSBORN!s 
CIRCULATING LiIBRary; 
No. 77 Pear}-strect. 


THE patrons of {¥. Osborn's Circulating Library 
‘the public are informed, that next week will be issu 4 
gratis, a Suplementary List of the additions sinc. a. 
publication of Mr. Caritat’s last explanatory ca; * 
logue ; comprising besides all the best British pers 
jodical works (which are now regularly received) 
great variety of new and valuable publications in 4 ‘ 
\ry department of polite litcrature. All new wor. 
British or American, suitable for such an estabiis: 
ment, are constantly added to the collection as suct ve 
| possible after publication. _ 
The Class of Novels and Romances (which in Mr 
, Caritat’s catalogue comprehends near six thousand vol. 
}umes) has lately been augmented by the ad 
| more than six hundred of recert publications, 
In History and Biography, the catalogue presen: 
;such a numerous list of the most approved Moder, 
| works and translations of the ancients, that the read * 
can scarcely fail of being gratified with the object of 
his search, y 
| The Class of Voyages and Travels will be found ,, 
| extensive, that none of the most recent, and most “ag 
— narratives of this kind are known to be om):. 
ed, 


and 


ol. 
ties 
ikon gi 


AND IN 


| Experimental and Naturel Philosophy, a sufficien; 
number of works of established reputation may be se. 
lected, to render this department an interesting object 
to every student. 

| In Morality, Poetry, Criticism, Education, Ag;i. 
culture, und works generally of a miscellaneous kind 
such a variety is offered as must allure every curious 
me and amply satisfy the wishes of every rea. 

er. 
| The Merchant will here find books that may extend 
his knowledge of comerce ; the Farmer, the Artist 
and Mechanic, such as may enlighten them on the the. 
ory and practice of their several arts; Parents, and 
those who have the superintendance of youth, all the 
bes. tracts on Education; the inquisitive student will 
seldom fail of being gratified with books connected 
with the subjects of his enquiries; and those whe 
9 merely fur amusement can never be disappois. 
ted. 
aces TER MS.— 


rie dollars a year, 4 and a half for 6 months, 2& 
a half for 3, and $12 month, payable at the time of 
subscribing. The above subscriptions entitle the rea- 
der to 4 books in town, and the use of all the new pub- 
lications. 

Country Subscribers on the above terms will be al- 
lowed a greater number of books, in proportion to the 
distance and means of changing their books. Conve- 
nient boxes, for the conveyance of books, with double 
keys, will be supplied at the library to country subseri. 
bers at 2 dollars. P 

Subscribers at 4 dollars a year, 2 and a half for 6 
months, 1 and a. quarter for 3, and 50 cents for 1 month, 
are entitled to books at a time, but are not alle ved 
the use of the new publications. 

N. LB. A deposit of the value of the books mus! 5 
mace, if required. 

February 22, 1806. 
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WILLIAM GRIFFITH, 
Siitx, Cortroyx, & Wooiew Dyer, & Carico Gra- 
ziER, No. 56 Beaver-street, four doors from 
William-street, 

Cleans and Dyes all kinds of Silks and Sattins, all 
| kinds of damaged Goods, and finished with neatness ; 
jall kinds of gentlemen’s Clothes, Silk Stockings and 
Camelhair Shawls cleaned and calendered. He has al- 
so erected ahot Callender. Allcommands will be thauk- 
fully received, executed on the shortest notice, and on 
the lowest terms. (> Entrance to the Dyers at tie gate. 

N.B. Carpets scoured and dyed, Bed furniture ciean- 
ied and callendered, and Blankets scoured. Best sian‘- 
ing pL veupon Cottonand Linen; Dyers stuffs for sale. 
June 1, 1805. 854, ly. 
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